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THE  1922  CLASS  GIFT 


HE  recent  announcement  from  all  the  departments  of 
T^  the  University  that  the  respective  senior  classes  have 

unanimously  decided  to  carry  on  the  work  of  the 
Creighton  Endowment  Association  has  met  with  a 
hearty  chorus  of  approval  from  the  great  mass  of 
the  University's  friends.  The  graduating  classes  of 
1916  set  on  foot  a  mighty  movement  when  they  ap- 
propriated the  Insurance-Endowment  idea  from  the 
University  of  California,  and  it  is  no  exaggeration  to  say  that  the 
greatness  of  Creighton  fifty  or  a  hundred  years  hence  will  be 
mainly  due  to  those  of  its  graduates  who,  as  a  symbol  of  their 
appreciation,  generously  resolved  to  preserve  to  future  genera- 
tions the  source  form  which  they  themselves  so  heavily  drew. 

The  plan  is  as  simple  in  its  operation  as  it  Will  be  tremendous 
in  its  results  if  faithfully  carried  out.  It  calls  for  the  payment 
by  the  graduates  of  the  premiums  on  $25,000.00  in  endowment 
policies  annually,  the  proceeds  of  the  policies  at  maturity  to  form 
an  ever  increasing  and  permanent  endowment  for  the  University. 
The  magnitude  of  the  scheme  is  at  once  apparent.  Twenty  years 
after  the  first  series  of  policies  mature  the  University  endowment 
will  have  been  increased  by  one  half  million  dollars.  The  invest- 
ment on  the  part  of  the  individual  graduate  in  the  aggregate  is 
of  course  considerable  but,  due  to  the  insurance  arrangement, 
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is  comparatively  very  small.  He  merely  pledges  himself  to  the 
payment  of  $5.00  per  annum  until  the  policy  in  question  matures, 
i.  e.,  for  twenty  years.  The  success  of  the  whole  system  depends, 
however,  upon  the  conscientious  fulfillment  of  pledges,  and  while 
many  of  our  past  graduates  have  voluntarily  and  regularly  re- 
sponded under  the  most  trying  conditions  and  from  all  quarters 
of  the  globe,  still  it  is  a  well-known  fact  that  each  succeeding 
year  with  its  new  sheaf  of  premium  accounts  to  be  paid  makes 
the  Endowment  Association's  position  a  great  deal  more  pre- 
carious and  places  the  ultimate  success  of  the  plan  considerably 
more  in  doubt.  To  abandon  all  the  policies,  now  or  at  any  time, 
would  be  nothing  short  of  disastrous. 

The  graduating  classes  are  to  be  congratulated  upon  their 
loyal  co-operation,  but  they  are  also  urged  to  continue  faithfully 
the  work  so  auspiciously  begun.  We  feel  that  they  will  and  that 
the  Creighton  Spirit  will  triumph  again,  trampling  under  foot 
the  adversity  that  may  at  times  be  found  snapping  at  its  heels 
and  emerging  in  due  time  more  successful  and  more  triumphant 
because  of  the  difficulties  encountered. 

Indeed  the  very  annoucement  of  their  high  resolve  at  the 
present  time  is  a  triumph  of  Creighton  Spirit.  The  peculiar  di- 
rection that  public  opinion  has  taken  in  the  past  year  stands  in 
direct  and  ugly  contrast  to  the  splendid  attitude  of  our  student 
body  on  the  question  of  education.  The  doctrine  of  Retrench- 
ment, which  has  fastened  its  grip  upon  the  land,  is  even  now 
reaching  out  its  talons  for  the  educational  institutions  of  parish, 
state,  and  nation.  The  critical  eye  of  the  public  is  being  directed 
by  agitators  toward  the  huge  sums  "  wasted  on  education. "  To 
what  a  pass  have  we  come !  It  has  taken  centuries  to  blot  out 
the  ancient  prejudices  against  book  learning  and  to  coax  the 
people  out  of  illiteracy  and  into  voluntary  educational  aspira- 
tions. The  evil  of  the  present  campaign  against  school  expendi- 
tures is  found  not  only  in  reduced  appropriations  but  in  the 
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deleterious  effect  upon  the  public  attitude.  A  great  public  school 
building  now  rearing  its  walls  in  the  city  of  Omaha  has  brought 
down  a  shower  of  invective  against  high  school  education  in  gen- 
eral. Such  expressions  are  unnatural  and  are  traceable  to  the 
Retrenchment  doctrine.  Truly  is  it  said  that  we  are  a  nation  of 
extremists  and  enthusiasts. 

It  is  at  a  time  like  this  that  the  student  body  of  Creighton 
through  its  graduating  classes  again  takes  a  decisive  stand  and 
sheds  a  resplendent  light  of  common  sense  through  the  murky 
atmosphere  of  misguided  reform.  It  holds  its  head  on  high  and 
declares  its  sturdy  adherence  to  the  educational  ideals  of  the  in 
stitution  which  nurtured  it.  It  announces  firmly  and  unmistake- 
ably  that  it  will  do  its  bit  toward  intrenching  Creighton  Univer- 
sity that  it  may  continue  in  service  to  humanity,  a  tower  of  moral 
strength  and  a  fountainhead  and  preservator  of  the  boundless 
knowledge  of  the  ages.  — C.  F.  B. 
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FAITH,  A  FACTOR  IN  UNIVERSAL  CONCORD 


HE  BEACON  LIGHT  of  democracy  is  faith.  Yet  only 
a  few  peorjle  could  give  an  offhand  definition  of  faith 
if  asked  to  do  so.  All  would  undoubtedly  grant  that 
it  is  an  assent  of  the  mind  to  a  statement,  proposition, 
or  decision  on  the  face  of  the  truth  which  is  manifest. 
It  is  seldom  realized,  however,  that  faith  is  applica- 
ble in  a  variety  of  ways.  For  illustration,  when  a 
scientific  law  is  established,  it  is  necessary  to  trust 
for  absolute  verity  to  its  soundness,  the  lack  of  error  in  the  ap- 
plication, and  the  continuity  of  nature.  It  is  true  that  Christian 
people  find  the  embodiment  of  faith  in  the  Bedeemer  and  His 
doctrines.  Conjugal  union  rests  basically  upon  faith.  When 
men  act  in  the  name  of  patriotism  they  are  actuated  by  faith  in 
their  government.  The  great  achievements  of  a  general  are  a 
positive  indication  of  the  faith  of  his  soldiers  reposed  in  him. 
The  success  of  a  statesman  is  likewise  an  indication  of  the  faith 
of  his  constituents.  Faith,  then  is  a  two-fold  entity:  directly,  a 
metaphysical  phenomenon  that  is  primarily  subjective;  and  indi- 
rectly, an  incentive  to  action. 

Of  course  it  is  very  simple  to  theorize  about  the  utility  of 
faith,  but  to  apply  it  successfully  in  concrete  instances  is  differ- 
ent. It  is  to  be  emphasized,  however,  that  in  modern  times  theory 
invariably  precedes  practice.  No  one  can  deny  that  faith  is  in 
actuality  a  dynamic  force  that  moves  and  inspires.  It  is  not  an 
abstract  entity,  but  an  impelling  and  binding  force.  Faith  in 
one's  ability  practically  assures  the  success  of  an  undertaking; 
the  expression  of  faith  in  another  will  render  him  loyal  and  con- 
genial; and  the  manifestation  of  faith  seals  every  agreemenf, 
whether  between  individuals  or  nations. 

The  past  furnishes  us  instances  which  aptly  testify  to  the 
efficacy  of  faith.    After  Caesar  had  dazzled  Brutus  with  favors, 
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Brutus,  blinded  by  jealously  and  avarice,  lost  all  faith  in  his  well- 
doer, and  caused  that  fatal  thrust  which  terminated  the  career  of 
the  Emperor.  AVhen  Anthony  became  the  minion  of  Cleopatra, 
the  people  gleaned  forthwith  that  he  was  bartering  Rome  for  the 
Queen's  favor,  cast  their  faith  in  him  to  the  winds,  and  repudiat- 
ed his  overbearing  conduct  signally  in  the  battle  of  Actium.  Faith 
induced  the  crusaders  to  undergo  momentous  hardships  and  pri- 
vations in  their  struggle  for  the  Holy  Land;  it  guided  Columbus 
across  an  unknown  sea  to  the  shores  of  America  ;  and  enabled  our 
Revolutionary  forefathers  to  build  this  magnificent  Republic.  Be 
cause  he  possessed  the  faith  of  the  English  army,  Oliver  Crom- 
well leaped  into  power  and  fame  in  England  but  was  despised 
in  Ireland  where  he  had  deprived  the  Catholics  of  their  faith  in 
him.  Ardent  personal  and  popular  faith  dominated  the  adroit 
diplomacy  of  Bismarck  and  the  sagacious  maneuvers  of  Napol- 
eon Bonaparte.  The  excited  emotion  of  a  sensitive  population 
was  construed  into  faith  and  actuated  the  advertures  of  Garibaldi 
and  d'Annunzio. 

In  modern  times,  we  see  the  late  Theodore  Roosevelt  stain i- 
ing  forth  as  a  leader,  liked  and  admired,  because  he  opened  his 
bosom  to  the  people  and  thereby  engendered  faith  in  his  inten- 
tions. The  popularity  of  Roosevelt  radiated  from  the  deep  trust 
friend  and  foe  reposed  in  him.  Again,  previous  to  his  departure 
for  the  Peace  Conference  at  Paris,  Woodrow  Wilson  lost  faith 
in  the  advice  tendered  him  by  Secretary  of  State  Lansing  and 
the  result  was  an  ultimate  breach  between  the  two.  At  one 
time  the  whole  Italian  people  admired  and  feted  President  Wil- 
son  because  they  trusted  him  in  his  intentions  to  favor  them,  but 
when  he  disappointed  them  in  the  Fiume  affair,  their  trust 
turned  to  distrust,  and  they  detested  him.  Faith  of  the  Russians 
and  of  the  world  at  large  at  one  time  made  Kerensky  the  fore- 
most figure  in  Russia  and  the  cynosure  of  the  other  nations. 

The  poet  Tennyson  once  said : 

"Faith  and  unfaith  can  ne'er  be  equal  powers  ; 
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Unf aith  in  aught  is  want  of  faith  in  all. ' ' 
This  is  very  true.  Lack  of  faith  has  noteworthy  effects. 
We  can  picture  the  result  when  faith  is  absent  from  conjugal 
union, — a  matrimonial  shipAvreck,  and  children  unprotected  from 
the  pitfalls  of  the  world.  Loss  of  faith  in  economic  tendencies 
has  sowed  the  principles  of  Karl  Marx  in  society  and  has  pro- 
duced Bolshevism,  Anarchism,  and  the  American  I.  W.  W.  In 
fact,  it  is  in  the  inter-relations  of  Capital  and  Labor  that  the 
lack  of  faith  is  especially  manifest.  The  two  are  at  a  perpetual 
throat-to-throat  struggle,- — each  vehemently  striving  for  its 
rights  with  little  regard  to  its  corresponding  obligations.  The 
free  indulgence  in  luxuries  displayed  by  the  scions  of  some  of 
our  opulent  families  has  tended  to  disgrace  Capital  and  make  it 
an  object  of  envy  and  resentment.  This  has  accentuated  what- 
ever injustice  had  emanated  from  Capital.  Labor's  consequent 
agitation  can  be  construed  only  as  a  demonstration  of  its  lack  of 
faith  in  the  necessity  of  Capital  in  industry.  A  general  chaos 
must  logically  be  the  consequence.  When  a  man  works  for  an- 
other under  the  prevailing  impression  that  he  is  a  slave  instead 
of  a  sufficiently  well  paid  workman,  we  cannot  expect  him  to  be 
content.  On  the  other  hand,  when  an  employer  is  aware  of  the 
inadequate  work  that  another  tenders  him  we  must  allow  for  the 
ill  will  he  harbors  against  the  workman.  Faith  can  be  a  meadia- 
tor. 

When  we  consider  Secret  Diplomacy,  we  must  own  that  it  is 
a  deadly  enemy  of  international  concord  because  it  destroys 
faith.  Secret  negotiations  breed  distrust  and  cause  mystery 
and  uncertainty.  Such  secret  parleys  created  the  Entente  Cor- 
diale  and  the  Triple  Alliance  which  precipitated  Europe  in  war. 
The  Council  of  Four — termed  the  most  powerful  and  exclusive 
of  the  councils  which  directed  the  proceedings  at  Paris — con- 
verted the  whole  Paris  Conference  into  a  fiasco.  The  American 
Peace  Commissioners  did  not  know,  save  indirectly,  of  the  ques- 
tions at  issue  and  of  the  progress  that  was  being  made,  because 
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the  American  Chief  Executive  deliberated  secretly  with  the 
chief  representatives  of  France,  Great  Britain,  and  Italy.  The 
disposal  of  Shantung  by  the  Council  of  Four  was  a  work  of 
Secret  Diplomacy  and  effected  universal  indignation.  Doubt, 
suspicion,  distrust,  lack  of  candor,  and  intrigue  are  the  only 
fruits  of  secret  diplomacy. 

I  would  propose  a  candid  manifestation  of  Faith  as  a  pan- 
acea for  prevailing  misunderstandings  between  individuals, 
classes,  and  nations.  The  principle  "A  government  for  the 
people  and  by  the  people  "  upon  which  our  government  is  founded 
is  typically  characteristic  of  the  modern  tendency  to  consult  the 
people  on  matters  of  government  and  let  them  know  how  their 
governmental  affairs  are  conducted.  The  day  of  the  cunning, 
unprincipled  ruler,  who  maintains  only  an  outward  semblance 
of  honesty  and  morality,  has  passed.  The  present  day  ruler  must 
evince  high  standards  of  honesty,  fidelity,  and  justice,  which 
conform  to  the  ideals  of  the  people  who  have  faith  and  confidence 
in  him.  Co-operation  is  the  watchword  of  classes  and  nations 
today.  The  degree  to  Which  they  co-operate  is  the  degree  to 
which  existing  evils  will  be  eliminated. 

With  the  present  day,  there  also  comes  the  birth  of  a  new 
internationalism — an  internationalism  that  is  seeking  to  elimi- 
nate war.  The  whole  world  is  obsessed  with  one  passionate  de- 
sire— universal  tranquility.  Statesmen,  authors,  educators,  and 
soldiers  center  their  discourses  upon  this  new  internationalism ; 
it  is  the  topic  for  discussion  in  parliaments,  pulpits,  club  forums 
and  parlor  parleys. 

The  first  measure  taken  to  effect  this  friendship  among 
nations  was  the  proposal  for  military  disarmanent.  Such  a  dis- 
armament, forced  upon  Germany  at  Versailles,  has  given  that 
country  an  economic  life  that  is  daily  proving  a  blessing.  There 
is  no  reason  whatever  why  all  nations  should  not  be  similarly 
blessed.  Yet  no  disarmament  can  be  effected  unless  each  and 
every  nation  reposes  Faith  in  the  other.     Unless  nations  pool 
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their  interests  in  some  faithful  understanding,  adopt  policies  of 
altruism,  and  act  in  accordance  with  provisions  stipulated,  they 
can  reap  no  benefits  from  this  movement. 

A  great  editor  said  recently  that  theories  and  ideals  must 
precede  achievements.  On  second  thought,  the  validity  of  the 
assertion  cannot  be  questioned.  An  architect  must  first  plan,  and 
then  build.  Statesmen  and  captains  of  industry  are  invariably 
theorists  and  idealists — they  have  their  visions,  and  seek  to 
have  them  realized.  This  the  argument  for  Faith  if  the  inter- 
pretation is  that  of  the  idealist;  but  no  such  attitude  has  been 
assumed  in  this  article.  Mankind  may  reasonably  rest  in  the 
assurance  that  just  as  Faith  in  the  teachings  of  the  Redeemer 
can  bring  supernatural  bliss,  so  also  can  it  secure  mundane  hap- 
piness. — Francis  C.  Charvat,  Arts. 
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THE  MISTRESS  OF  CROSBY  HOUSE 


dROSBY  HOUSE  was  a  very  large  mansion,  very  old, 
and  very  dilapidated.  For  years  it  had  been  one  of 
the  landmarks  of  the  county  and  had  been  built  short- 
ly after  the  admission  of  the  state  to  the  Union,  aboui 
a  century  ago.  It  was  made  of  brick  which  had  been 
hauled  two  hundred  miles. 

The  house  stood  within  an  hour's  walk  of  a  small 
village  about  twelve  miles  from  the  city  and  was  never 
noticed,  at  least  not  in  the  past  twenty  years,  until  one  day  a  hun 
ter,  caught  in  a  heavy  rain,  stopped  there  late  in  the  afternoon. 
An  hour  later  he  rushed  into  the  store  in  the  village  without  hat 
or  gun,  telling  wild  tales  about  a  murderous  ghoul  that  haunted 
the  house.  To  support  his  statements  he  displayed  several  se- 
vere bruises  about  his  head  and  the  red  marks  of  fingers  around 
his  throat. 

On  account  of  the  general  aspect  of  the  house  and  its  isolated 
location,  everyone  in  the  village  readily  believed  the  story  and 
within  half  an  hour  it  had  spread  over  the  country-side  and  had 
filtered  into  the  newspaper  office  in  the  city. 

Burr  and  I  proved  to  be  the  only  ardent  scoff ers  of  ghosts 
on  the  staff,  so  we  decided  to  "show  up"  the  other  members  and 
the  gTillible  natives  by  visiting  the  house  and  bringing  back  a 
purely  physical  explanation  for  the  injuries  received  by  the  hun 
ter. 

We  arrived  at  the  village  the  next  morning  and  set  out  for 
the  house  after  a  breakfast,  with  considerable  swash-buckling,  in 
the  presence  of  a  very  large  "gallery."  The  residents  were  di- 
vided as  to  our  competency,  to  some  we  were  great  heroes,  to 
others  merely  supreme  fools.  Anyway  we  were  accompanied  to 
within  sight  of  the  house  by  a  number  of  adolescents  who  were 
anxious,  either  to  see  that  we  went  in  or  how  real  reporters 
worked  on  a  "scoop. ' '     ' 
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The  old  house  had  certainly  been  built  to  accommodate  a 
ghost  or  two,  we  thought.  It  was  a  large  two-story  building  with 
three  wings  in  the  form  of  a  letter  "  E  ",  the  long  side  being  in 
front  and  the  open  spaces  to  the  rear.  It  was  surrounded  by  sev- 
eral large  elm  and  cedar  trees,  while  in  back  of  it,  overgrown 
with  weeds  and  morning  glory  vines,  were  the  ruins  of  several 
barns  and  sheds. 

Burr  and  I  entered  by  the  front  door  and  looked  about.  The 
three  wings  were  connected  by  a  long  corridor  extending  across 
the  front,  but  the  right  wing  Was  cut  off  from  the  rest  by  heavy 
double  doors.  The  house  had  been  a  marvelous  dwelling  at  one 
time  but  was  now  coated  with  heavy  dust.  We  investigated  the 
left  and  central  wings  first.  In  the  latter  there  was  a  large  room, 
evidently  a  library,  with  a  few  old  chairs  and  a  table.  The  walls 
were  paneled  with  black  walnut  and  a  massive  carved  walnut 
fire-place  covered  on  end.  We  were  investigating  the  carved 
fables  in  the  mantle  when  a  soft  voice  behind  us  said : 

'  *  Good  morning,  gentlemen. ' ' 

We  both  jumped.  Here  was  our  ghost,  we  thought.  On 
turning  we  saw  a  very  attractive  young  woman  standing  in  the 
doorway.  She  was  dressed  in  a  neat  gingham  dress  and  ap- 
peared to  be  cultured.  I  '11  gladly  admit  that  my  breath  skipped  a 
stop  or  two,  but  not  from  fear. 

"You  needn't  be  so  frightened,"  she  laughed,  "I'm  not 
nearly  as  ferocious  as  I  look.  I  suppose  you  have  been  hearing 
those  horrid  stories  about  ghosts  haunting  dear  old  Crosby 
House." 

I,  never  being  very  good  at  talking  to  women,  could  not  find 
my  voice,  but  Burr,  with  his  usual  lack  of  grace  and  intelligence 
when  under  a  strain,  stammered : 

"Y-you're  really  n-not  a  ghost,  are  y-you?" 

The  girl  laughed,  very  beautifully,  "Of  course  it  may  be 
nice  to  look  spiritual,"  she  replied,  "but  I  hope  I  don't  look 
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ghostly.  Did  you  ever  meet  a  ghost  who  wore  a  gingham  dress 
and  a  hair-net  ? ' ' 

We  both  readily  admitted  that  she  had  nothing  in  common 
with  an  orthodox  ghost  and  giving  a  sigh  of  relief,  we  sat  down 
in  the  dusty  chairs  for  a  chat. 

The  girl  and  her  brother  had  come  to  the  country  in  hope  of 
benefiting  his  health  and  were  acting  as  caretakers  of  the  old 
house.  They  only  occupied  the  right  wing,  which  was  in  much 
better  condition  than  the  rest  of  the  house.  On  the  previous  day, 
she  told  us,  a  man  had  stopped  in  during  the  rain  and  was  un- 
aware of  other  occupants  of  the  house  until  after  he  had  emptied 
a  flask  which  he  carried.  Evidently  the  atmosphere  of  the  old 
house  on  a  dreary  day  and  the  alcohol  had  affected  his  imagina- 
tion, for  when  she  passed  down  the  corridor,  not  knowing  that  he 
was  there,  he  shouted  and  ran  f.rom  the  house,  cutting  himself  on 
a  wire  fence  near  the  stable. 

I  discovered  that  she  was  a  most  charming  girl,  and  although 
I  had  been  a  rather  radical  woman-hater  in  the  past,  I  now 
changed  all  of  my  former  opinions  and  prayed  silently  for  for- 
giveness. She  was  wasting  herself  on  an  ofd  house  and  a  sick 
brother,  I  thought,  and  decided  that  after  all  twelve  miles  was 
not  such  a  great  distance  to  go  on  one's  day  away  from  the 
office. 

She  offered  to  show  us  the  exquisite  woodwork  in  the  other 
part  of  the  house,  but  as  we  rose  to  go  out  we  noticed  a  shutter 
which  had  been  blown  loose,  hanging  across  the  window. 

"Mr.  Combs,"  she  asked,  "will  you  please  put  that  shutter 
back  on  its  hinge.  I  am  afraid  it  will  break  the  window  if  it  hangs 
that  way  in  the  wind. ' ' 

I  raised  the  window  and  placed  the  shutter  where  it  be- 
longed, but  when  I  turned  around  the  room  was  empty.  My  com- 
panions had  evidently  gone  on,  so  I  hurried  down  the  corridor 
not  wishing  Burr  to  get  any  advantage  over  me.  As  I  put  my 
hand  on  the  knob  of  the  door  to  the  right  wing  I  heard  a  horrible 
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shriek  and  a  scuffling  sound.  The  knob  was  jerked  from  my 
hand  and  Burr,  dishevelled  and  screaming,  rushed  for  the  outer 
door.  I  was  panic  stricken  and,  not  knowing  why,  I  ran  with  him. 
I  had  gone  but  a  few  feet  from  the  house,  however,  when  I  re- 
membered the  girl  and,  probably  more  from  curiosity  than 
heroism,  I  turned  back  to  find  her. 

As  I  rushed  in  the  door  I  met  her  coming  down  the  corridor. 

"What  on  earth  has  happened?"  we  both  asked  in  one 
breath. 

"1  left  Mr.  Burr  in  the  library  for  a  minute,"  she  said,  "and 
as  soon  as  I  closed  the  door  he  screamed  and  ran  out.  I  don't 
know  what  could  have  caused  it.  Won't  you  please  come  in  and 
look  to  see  if  you  can  find  the  trouble.  I'm  so  afraid  and  my 
brother  is  in  the  city  for  the  day. ' ' 

I  was  overjoyed  at  the  opportunity  and  followed  her  into 
the  right  wing.  It  was  composed  of  a  number  of  rooms,  each 
separated  from  the  others  by  closed  doors.  We  investigated  one 
after  the  other  until  we  came  to  the  last  one,  the  library.  1  pre- 
ceded my  companion  into  it  and  as  soon  as  she  had  closed  the 
door  behind  me  [  found  what  had  caused  Burr  to  scream.  She 
changed  suddenly  from  a  beautiful  young  woman  to  a  most 
frightful  creature.  She  seemed  to  shrink  to  about  four  feet  in 
height,  the  color  of  her  skin  changed  to  a  steely  gray,  her  face 
seemed  to  be  a  mass  of  tightly  woven  wires  the  size  of  a  match, 
her  eyes  were  beady  and  stood  out  from  her  face  and  her  hands 
looked  like  great  steel  claws. 

She  looked  at  me  with  a  sneer  in  which  I  thought  I  detected 
a  death  warrant.  I  was  rooted  to  the  spot.  Her  hands  slowly 
opened  and  closed  for  several  seconds  which  seemed  like  so  many 
years  to  me.  Suddenly  she  sprang  at  me  with  a  shriek.  I  must 
have  screamed  for  I  distinctly  remember  feeling  the  tendons  of 
my  throat  tighten  as  if  L  were  shouting.  1  grasped  the  knob  of 
the  door  just  as  she -gripped  my  head  and  all  went  black.  When  1 
again  recovered  the  .use  of  my  faculties    1   was  running  and 
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stumbling  wildly  towards  the  village,  screaming  and  glancing 
over  my  shoulder  at  the  house,  now  nearly  a  hundred  yards  be- 
hind. 

It  was  not  until  1  reached  the  village  and  found  Burr  that  \ 
discovered  that  both  of  us  had  been  badly  cut  and  bruised.  Our 
coats  and  shirts  were  torn  to  shreds  and  our  scalps  bleeding.  We 
were  surrounded  by  the  entire  population  who  wanted  to  know 
what  had  happened  but  we  could  only  gibber  incoherently  and 
cowed  behind  the  nearest  cover  at  the  least  noise.  A  doctor  and 
the  druggist  put  us  in  an  automobile  and  took  us  back  to  the 
office.  The  ride  did  us  good,  but  we  could  not  tell  our  fellow- 
workers  the  story.  We  tried  to  work  but  the  noise  of  the  lino- 
type machines  sounded  like  the  working  of  her  hands,  someone 
raised  a  window  in  another  room.  A  door  slammed  shut.  At 
every  noise  and  at  the  appearance  of  anyone  unexpectedly,  we 
actually  jumped  from  our  desks  and  started  to  scream.  At  last 
we  were  obliged  to  quit  for  several  weeks  and  recuperate  in  a 
large  city  where  there  were  no  abandoned  houses  or  damsels  who 
changed  shape  at  will.  — B.  M.  L.,  Arts. 
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III 

As  Venturers  in  Business 
EDGES  and  I  worked  on  our  " Groat  American  Novel" 
|—|  for  nearly  three  weeks, — that  is,  between  work,  golf, 

five  meals  a  day,  and  from  four  to  six  hours  sleep. 
Then  there  was  also  time  out  for  our  days  off,  which 
we  usually  spent  by  catching  up  on  feature  stories 
promised  to  the  editor. 

One  night,  nearly  a  month  after  our  search  for 
"local  color,"  we  sat  at  the  office  very  late, — we  were 
getting  desperate  as  far  as  our  venture  was  concerned. 

"Hang  it,"  said  Hedges,  after  a  period  of  apparent  think 
ing,  "we  can't  write  this  confounded  novel  if  we  can't  find  a  plot 
for  it.    Let 's  chuck  the  whole  thing  and  find  something  else  that 
we  are  better  fitted  for." 

I  readily  assented, — in  fact,  I  had  refrained  from  saying  the 
same  thing  about  two  weeks  before  because  I  was  afraid  of  draw- 
ing upon  myself  the  withering  scorn  of  Hedges.  All  of  which 
demonstrates  which  of  the  two  had  more  nerve  and  which  held 
out  the  longer. 

We  held  a  brief  conference  over  our  coffee  a  few  minutes 
later,  and  decided  that  the  best  thing  to  do  was  to  let  the  writing 
game  rest  for  a  while,  excepting,  of  course,  our  newspaper  work. 

When  Ave  got  to  work  again,  we  tried  to  find  some  mercantile 
scheme  which  would  net  us  enough  to  retire  to  the  Ozarks  for  a 
few  months,  where  we  could  write  or  loaf,  undisturbed  and  un- 
worried  by  a  tyrant  in  the  editorial  chair. 

In  front  of  us  lay  the  last  edition  with  two-inch  "banners" 
telling  of  the  fight  between  the  street  railway  company  and  the 
city  concerning  an  attempt  of  the  former  to  raise  the  fare. 
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Once  more  Hedges'  feet  thumped  the  floor  with  a  peculiarly 
exultant  thud. 

"Here  we  are,  Jock,"  he  triumphantly  announced,  tossing 
the  sheet  across  the  desk  to  me,  "Know  ye  by  these  tokens  that 
we  may  not  only  coin  a  pile  of  cash,  but  also  serve  the  suffering 
and  down-trodden  victims  of  the  terrible  tram. ' ' 

I  assumed  the  posture  of  a  question  mark,  for  Hedges  usual- 
ly meant  by  such  a  speech  that  he  wanted  to  get  something  out, 
and  get  it  out  quick. 

"We  can,  with  a  little  capital,  start  a  bus-line  running  along 
the  principal  car  lines  and  make  money. ' ' 

We  got  out  pencils  and  paper  and  figured  on  his  scheme. 
There  were  four  main  lines  in  the  city,  each  with  eight  cars.  We 
could  buy  a  number  of  second-hand  trucks  and  convert  them  into 
busses  for  $500  each.  Now  don't  laugh,  we  based  our  figures  on 
the  fact  that  we  had  that  day  purchased  a  Ford  touring  car, 
well  seasoned  and  guaranteed  to  stop  whether  it  was  wanted  to 
or  not,  for  $75.  Anyway,  according  to  the  city  ordinances,  our 
bus-tax  would  be  one  dollar  for  each  car.  In  the  beginning  we 
would  only  have  a  few  cars  so  we  figured  that  $10,000  would  be 
enough  to  start  with.  The  only  trouble  with  the  whole  plan  was 
that  Ave  could  not  borrow  enough  capital  on  account  of  our  being 
minors,  so  we  threw  the  idea  and  all  our  figures  into  the  waste 
basket  rather  than  have  them  purchased  by  some  undeserving 
person  and  wrecked  before  our  eyes. 

But  the  transportation  business  seemed  to  have  its  possibili- 
ties,— look  at  James  J.  Hill  and  J.  P.  Morgan!  So  we  looked 
about  for  more  simple  means  of  serving  the  public.  Here  Hedges 
again  conceived  a  brilliant  idea.  He  remembered  the  cast-off  rail- 
way through  the  cornfields  between  Rapid  City  and  the  only  in- 
land county-seat  in  the  state,  Washington.  Here  we  found  it 
necessary  to  make  another  trip  to  Washington.  On  arriving  that 
morning,  we  walked  from  Rapid  City  to  Washington  over  the 
half-buried  narrow-gauge  tracks.    We  found  them  in  a  fair  con- 


368  THE  CREIGHTON   CHRONICLE 

dition  and  then  made  a  round  of  farmers,  merchants,  and  the 
banker.  We  again  hit  the  bottom  of  despondency.  The  road 
had  been  built  merely  to  keep  the  court  house  from  being  moved 
to  a  less  isolated  town  twenty  miles  away.  A  Ford  touring  car 
run  by  the  hotel  keeper's  son  was  more  than  adequate  to  carry 
all  of  the  passengers  between  the  two  places,  and  the  farmers 
and  merchants  found  it  much  cheaper  to  haul  their  goods  in 
trucks.  And  after  we  had  planned  to  put  a  Ford  chassis  with 
flanged  wheels  on  the  line  as  the  engine,  and  have  a  string  of 
trailers  to  carry  man  and  beast ! 

We  then  resolved  that  our  next  plan  would  work,  or  we  would 
go  to  the  Ozarks  and  live  the  lives  of  hermits.  And  strange  to 
say  the  next  one  did  happen  to  pull  through,  in  fact  had  we  not 
tied  a  knot  in  its  tail  it  would  have  pulled  us  through,  too. 

As  we  were  leaving  Washington  the  editor  gave  us  a  copy  of 
his  paper  that  was  just  off  the  press.  As  usual  with  country 
papers,  we  laughed  through  the  personal  column  and  then  pe- 
rused the  advertising  sections.  There  Hedges  found  the  germ  of 
our  next,  and  only  successful  venture.  It  was  an  "ad"  purport- 
ing to  be  by  a  famous  detective  (he  was  on  our  local  force,  and 
was  a  supreme  ' '  boob ' ' )  who  guaranteed  to  make  equally  famous 
detectives  out  of  all  who  sent  their  name  to  him  as  subscribing  to 
his  home  correspondence  course. 

"That's  certainly  a  graft,"  I  said,  "yet  he  makes  money  at 
it.  Why,  we  could  coin  money  with  a  correspondence  school  of 
journalism." 


I,  why  don 't  we  t ' '    Hedges  asked,  "  If  he  can  get  away 


with  it,  so  can  wTe." 

After  several  hours  of  work  Ave  devised  the  following  plan 
We  would  insert  a  small  advertisement  in  all  the  small  town 
papers  in  our  part  of  the  state.  Any  inquiries  would  be  answered 
by  a  form  letter,  wdiich  was  ostensibly  personal.  If  the  patient 
did  not  respond  to  that  he  was  again  reminded  with  a  second 
form  letter,  even  more  personal.    After  that  he  was  given  a  curt 


: 
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bit  of  advice  by  many  famous  editors  (all  such  advice  being  culled 
from  books  on  the  subject).  If  he  wished  to  take  our  course,  a 
catalogue  was  sent  to  him  outlining  the  course  and  introducing 
the  "faculty."  The  course  was  to  consist  of  three  divisions  of 
six  lessons  each.  Five  dollars  a  section  if  all  three  were  taken, 
or  six  dollars  if  only  one  or  two  were  wanted.  The  last  lesson 
was  advice  as  to  landing  a  berth  and  selling  correspondence.  The 
lessons  were  compiled  from  all  of  the  books  on  journalism  to  be 
found  in  the  public  library  and  contained  many  gems  of  advice 
and  the  like. 

The  prize  exhibit  was  the  catalogue,  however,  especially  th<> 
section  containing  information  about  the  faculty.  It  stated  that 
the  director  of  the  bureau  was  Mr.  Warren  B.  Hedges,  who  had 
spent  several  years  as  editor  of  various  newspapers  throughout 
the  Vest.  He  had  edited  several  school  papers  and  had  worked 
as  Sunday  and  news-editor  on  several  others.  Mr.  W.  H.  Burkett 
had  charge  of  the  correction  of  lessons  sent  in  and  was  well  suited 
to  the  task,  having  been  recognized  as  a  teacher  throughout  Miss- 
ouri. In  fact  Hedges  had  once  really  passed  the  county-board 
examination  to  teach  in  rural  schools.  Mr.  John  P.  McCullough, 
a  fiction  writer  of  some  note,  had  charge  of  feature  stories  and 
the  like.  This  was  a  bit  of  irony,  as  I  was  generally  accused  of 
having  faked  a  famous  series  of  news  stories  and  ante-mortum 
obituaries  some  months  before.  Mr.  Jack  Paul  was  in  charge  of 
the  explaining  of  the  more  practical  side  of  the  game  and  with 
sports.  It  was  a  dirty  job  to  hand  me  for  I  had  never  been  very 
good  at  sports  and  my  poker  face  always  failed  me  when  I  tried 
to  hit  the  managing  editor  for  a  ten  dollar  raise.  On  such  oc- 
casions he  would  refuse  ten  at  first  and  would  offer  two,  so  I 
would  get  tickled  to  death  and  laugh.  Then  it  Avas  all  off.  Jesse 
James,  himself,  couldn't  get  a  cent  more  out  of  an  editor  once  he 
showed  that  he  considered  himself  lucky  to  get  anything. 

Our  scheme  involved  about  fifty  dollars  capital  for  printing 
and  advertising.    In  a  few  days,  however,  we  received  several  re- 
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plies  and  were  soon  sending  our  lessons  to  about  six  beings  rang- 
ing from  fourteen  to  fifty-six  years  of  age.  They  all  took  the  en- 
tire course,  although  some  tried  to  get  refunds  on  the  last  few 
lessons.  We  kept  the  whole  affair  secret  from  the  other  members 
of  the  staff,  principally  because  there  were  one  or  two  whom  we 
expected  to  subscribe. 

One  night  about  two  months  after  our  first  lessons  were  sent 
out  a  long,  sun-burned  youth  shyly  slid  into  the  office  and  stood 
just  inside  the  door  mopping  his  blushing  brow  with  a  yellow 
silk  handkerchief. 

"W-would  y-you  please  tell  me  who  is  the  city  ed-d-ditor, 
M-mam!"  he  asked  the  society  editor. 

She  pointed  Simon  Legree  out  to  him  and  then  the  fun 
started.  I  was  talking  to  the  old  boy  at  the  time  and  the  visitor 
stood  far  off  to  one  side,  slowly  turning  his  straw  hat  in  his  Hand 
and  looking  fixedly  at  the  corner  of  the  waste  basket, — too  afraid 
to  size  the  place  up.  The  editor  called  him  over  and  asked  what 
he  wanted.  The  being,  with  much  stuttering  and  stretching  his 
neck  to  keep  his  Adam's  Apple  separated  from  his  bow  tie,  then 
wondered  whether  or  not  it  would  be  consistent  with  the  needs  of 
the  paper  to  have  a  correspondent  at  Towner  Springs.  I  almost 
choked  on  a  pencil  I  had  in  my  mouth,  for  he  repeated  verbatim 
the  instructions  as  set  forth  in  lesson  eighteen.  The  city  editor, 
being  innocent  of  any  knowledge,  referred  him  to  me  as  news 
editor,  who  had  charge  of  correspondence.  I  took  the  bird  back 
to  my  corner,  out  of  ear  shot  of  the  rest  of  the  office,  and  inci- 
dently,  where  I  had  the  light  so  arranged  that  my  desk  was  light- 
ed while  my  face  was  in  darkness.  Then  I  questioned  him  con- 
cerning his  experience  and  previous  training.  He  repeated  to 
me  the  whole  line  of  buzz  which  he  had  studied  in  lesson  eighteen, 
and  gave  me  several  correction  slips  which  I  had  signed,  myself. 
Had  he  asked  me  for  a  job  on  the  paper,  I  would  have  probably 
slipped  out  of  the  window,  but  as  it  was  I  sent  him  home  with  the 
instructions  to  send  me  whatever  he  had  in  the  line  of  news  and 
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I  would  use  all  that  was  available.  .  And  strange  to  say,  he  oc- 
casionally sent  some  printable  stuff  and  one  month  managed  to 
earn  as  high  as  $1.14  from  his  correspondence. 

Hedges  was  sitting  opposite  me,  our  desks  were  the  flat- 
topped  kind  and  were  placed  back  to  back,  during  the  interview. 
He  kicked  my  waste-basket  over  and  knocked  the  top  off  of  a 
quart  bottle  of  ink. 

After  our  pupil  had  gone  we  held  an  executive  meeting  to 
decide  whether  or  not  we  had  better  pull  in  our  advertising  be- 
fore some  government  inspector  looked  us  up.  We  stayed  up  that 
morning  until  a  friend  of  ours  in  the  legal  profession  arrived  at 
his  office.  We  put  the  whole  case  before  him  and  then  went  to 
our  rooms  to  sleep  the  sleep  of  the  just, — we  were  well  within  the 
law. 

But  we  did  eventually  dissolve  partnership,  and  all  on  ac- 
count of  the  rapid  growth  of  our  student  body,  in  fact  we  found 
that  in  order  to  save  those  remaining  after  the  deciding  episode 
we  had  best  discontinue  or  sell  out.  Hedges  was  the  only  mem- 
ber of  the  firm  left  complete,  and  I  had  all  I  could  use,  so  we  sold. 


A 

f 
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"  EDITORIAL  :: 

EDITORIAL    STAFF 

ROBERT   W.    BURKLEY  RALPH   L.   McCABE 

WILLIAM  M.  DERIG 

DEPARTMENT    EDITORS 

Alumni:  ALOYSIUS  S.  SPITZNAGLE  Law:  RALPH  E.  SVOBODA 

Medical:  GRATTAN  T.  FITZGIBBON  Arts:   EDGAR  M.  NORRIS 

Pharmacy:  STEPHEN  H.   PARQUET  Dental:   C.  L.   ANDERSON 

Creightoniantics:  GEORGE  E.  TRUMAN 

BUSINESS    STAFF 

GEORGE   W.   KOEHN  EDWARD  S.   MALONEY  JOSEPH   A.  BALL 


The  Students'  Union  is  going'.  And  it  started 
THE  off  with  a  "bang",  too.    Those  comprising  that 

STUDENTS'     large  representation  of  the  student  body  who 
UNION  were  present  at  the  initial  smoker  last  month 

could  not  fail  to  realize  that  they  were  partaking 
in  one  of  the  most  significant  events  in  the  history  of  Creighton. 
The  unanimous  adoption  of  both  the  Union  and  the  Constitution 
by  the  Alumni  and  student  body  left  no  doubt  as  to  the  popular- 
ity of  the  new  movement,  while  the  words  of  Father  McCormick, 
representing  the  Faculty,  were  indicative  of  entire  approval 
from  that  quarter.  The  President,  however,  gave  a  prudent  and 
valuable  warning  when  he  said,  ' '  But  do  not  falsely  believe  that 
this  work  is  done,  it  is  only  begun. ' '  Like  everything  else  that  is 
worth  while,  a  good  price  must  be  paid  for  a  successful  Union. 
No  organization  in  the  world  has  ever  attained  success  without 
the  sacrifice,  good  will,  and  devotion  of  its  members.  And  the 
price  you  are  asked  to  pay  is  insignificant  when  compared  to  the 
value  received.  It  is  merely  to  be  loyal  to  the  Union  and,  putting 
aside  personal  interests,  to  assist  the  promoters  in  every  way 
you  can. 

With  the  development  of  the  Student  Union  will  come  hearty 
co-operation  of  students,  Alumni,  and  Faculty  for  a  bigger  and 
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better  university.  Harmony  and  unity  will  work  wonders.  Be- 
sides the  activities  and  entertainments  put  on  by  the  Union  itself 
it  will  fix  a  calendar  according  to  which  all  the  different  organi 
zations  of  the  University  will  be  able  to  promote  their  interests  to 
the  best  advantage,  since  conflicting  dates  will  then  be  a  thing  of 
the  past.  An  efficient  employment  bureau  will  be  established ; 
the  journals  of  the  University  will  be  improved  and  added  to; 
and  that  each  student  may  feel  that  he  has  a  voice  in  the  manage- 
ment of  university  affairs,  a  novel  idea  will  be  introduced  where 
by  student  self-government  will  be  assured. 

Back  the  leaders  of  the  movement.  Don't  buck  them.  Re- 
member that  for  three  or  four  years  these  organizers  have  made 
a  study  of  student  unions  in  other  universities.  They  have 
learned  what  factors  lead  to  success  and  what  pitfalls  are  to  bo 
avoided. 

The  student-union  idea  is  developing  fast  in  America's 
foremost  universities;  and  where  tried,  it  has  never  failed.  To 
Creighton  is  given  the  opportunity  of  being  among  the  pioneers 
in  the  movement. 

For  the  co-operation  of  all  the  elements  of  the  University 
in  bringing  about  a  bigger  and  a  better  Creighton  and  that  out 
student  days  may  be  more  pleasant,  let  each  and  everyone  do 
1  his  share  in  supporting  the  Students'  Union. 


:::!!ii!.i;; '  iHinim-n'' 
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In  its  successful  campaign  for  a  stadium,  the  University  of 
California  put  itself  in  the  situation,  not  of  asking  for  donations 
but  of  selling  seats  in  the  stadium  for  the  next  ten  years.  The 
unit  of  payment  to  the  stadium  fund  was  $100.,  each  cash  pay- 
ment purchasing  $100.00  in  scrip,  redeemable  in  stadium  tickets 
at  the  rate  of  $10.00  for  the  next  ten  years. 


Students  of  today  take  more  interest  in  the  affairs  of  the 
general  community  and  are  more  useful  as  citizens  even  though 
younger  in  average  age  than  those  of  ten  or  twenty  years  ago, 
according  to  the  annual  report  of  Henry  A.  Yeomens,  dean  of 
Harvard  College. 


&' 


The  U.  S.  government  maintains  135  schools  in  Alaska  with 
an  expenditure  of  about  a  half  million  dollars  and  an  enrollment 
of  6,899. 


Reports  to  the  Association  of  American  Colleges  show  that 
there  has  been  an  increase  of  50  per  cent  in  the  salaries  of  pres- 
idents and  faculty  members  since  1913-1914. 


$500,000,  for  a  club  house  for  foreign  students  have  been 
given  by  John  D.  Rockefeller,  Jr.,  to  the  Intercollegiate  Cosmo- 
politan Club  of  New  York.  Plans  call  for  the  building  on  River- 
side Drive  opposite  Grant's  Tomb.  It  will  accommodate  five 
hundred  students.  This  club,  the  largest  of  its  kind,  has  620 
members  from  65  countries,  attending  41  colleges  and  univer- 
sities in  New  York  City. 
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Students  at  the  University  of  Brussels,  Belgium,  have 
formed  groups  for  the  study  of  alcoholism  as  a  social  problem 
under  the  direction  of  Le  Mouvement  Estudiantin  pour  la  Cul- 
ture  Morale  and  with  the  cooperation  of  the  organized  student 
body,  PAssociation  Generale  des  Etudiants.  Professor  Jules 
Bordet  of  the  Institute  Pasteur  and  winner  of  the  Nobel  Prize 
in  1921,  is  giving-  a  series  of  university  lectures  on  alcoholism. 


American  universities  which  have  completed  athletic  stad- 
iums within  the  decade,  or  have  provided  for  their  construction, 
include  California,  Ohio  State,  Yale,  Illinois,  Stanford,  Chicago, 
Washington,  Princeton,  Kansas,  Pittsburgh,  and  the  City  Col- 
lege of  New  York.  Of  these,  Yale's  stadium  cost  $400,000  and 
seats  70,000;  Washington  spent  $600,000  and  can  seat  60,000; 
California  is  spending  $900,000  to  seat  60,000;  Illinois  is  plan- 
ning a  combined  stadium  and  amphitheater  to  cost  $2,500,000; 
and  Ohio  State  raised  $1,250,000.  No  stadium  yet  completed  has 
been  large  enough  to  meet  the  immediate  demand  for  seats. 
These  facts,  together  with  the  recent  discussion  by  President 
Lowell  of  Harvard  University,  on  the  relationship  of  intercol- 
legiate athletics  to  the  university,  indicate  two  opposite  trends 
which  are  likely  to  clash  in  the  future. 


Restriction  of  college  attendance  by  some  form  of  selection 
is  finding  many  advocates  now.  Some  presidents  suggest  per- 
sonnel tests  for  freshmen,  some  advise  a  strict  weeding  out  of 
students  during  all  four  years,  and  some  ask  for  admission  only 
of  students  who  have  maintained  a  certain  standing  in  high 
school. 


"Aggressive  fighting  for  the  right  is  the  noblest  sport  the 
world  affords."  — Theodore  Roosevelt. 
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Courses  in  journalism  are  now  taught  in  175  American  col 
leoes  and  universities. 


More  than  14,000  graduates  and  former  students  of  Oxford 
University,  England,  are  world  Avar  veterans. 


Daily  wireless  service  is  given  by  the  department  of  physics 
of  the  University  of  Wisconsin  for  the  benefit  of  farmers  and 
amateur  radio  operators.  It  includes  market  reports,  weather 
forecasts,  special  lectures,  musical  concerts,  and  reports  of 
athletic  events. 


Two  literary  societies,  organized  in  1835  at  Wake  Forest 
College,  North  Carolina,  are  yet  active.  They  have  a  joint  sink- 
ing fund  and  are  considering  the  erection  of  a  literary  society 
buildinsr. 


Movable  schools  for  the  children  of  migratory  laborers  in 
the  San  Joaquin  Valley  of  California  are  conducted  by  the  state 
board  of  education.  The  schools  move  from  place  to  place  with 
the  laborers  as  these  keep  up  with  the  harvest. 


"A  college  cannot  make  brains;  it  merely  trains  them.     It 
usually  makes  a  smart  man  smarter,  and  a  fool  a  bigger  fool." 


From  university  professor  to  national  president  is  a  popular 
sport  these  days  since  our  ex-president  set  the  example.  Of  the 
three  republics  now  occupying  the  territory  of  the  former  Austro- 
Hungarian  empire,  two  have  university  jjrofessors  as  presidents. 


Of  192  degrees  conferred  at  the  spring  convocation  of  the 
University  of  Chicago,  six  were  given  to  Chinese,  two  to  Jap- 
anese, one  to  a  Porto  Kican,  one  to  a  Filipino  and  one  to  an  East 
Indian.     Columbia  University  has  students  from  174  different 
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states  and  from  83  colleges  in  32  states  this  semester.  OF  4590 
students  enrolled  at  the  University  of  Washington  last  semester, 
940,  or  20  per  cent,  came  from  other  institutions  of  higher  edu- 
cation. And  Harvard  has  among  its  6075  students,  people  from 
every  state  in  the  Union  and  from  42  foreign  countries.  Ameri- 
can university  education  is  decidedly  cosmopolitan. 


The  second  largest  political  party  of  Germany — that  of  the 
independent  socialists — recently  put  before  the  Reichstag  a  reso- 
lution asking  for  government  investigation  of  American  prohi- 
bition with  a  view  to  passage  of  a  law  permitting  the  sale  of  alco- 
hol for  technical  and  medical  purposes  only,  according  to  a  spec- 
ial correspondent  of  the  Chicago  Daily  News.  You  never  can 
tell! 


The  college  town  chorus  of  560  singers  and  60  orchestra 
members  travelled  from  Lindsborg,  Kansas  (home  of  Bethany 
College)  to  Oklahoma  City,  Oklahoma,  for  three  performances 
of  Handel's  Messiah  in  two  days.  Twelve  special  cars  were  re- 
quired for  the  long  journey.  The  new  city  auditorium  of  Okla- 
homa City,  seating  6,000,  was  crowded  at  each  performance. 
This  chorus  has  sung  the  Messiah  140  times  in  40  years.  In  it  are 
grandchildren  and  grandparents,  to  some  of  whom  the  Messiah 
has  become  a  sacred  thing,  comparable  only  to  the  Passion  Plav 
of  Europe. 


Will  the  extension  of  university  service  and  instruction 
never  end  ?  We  are  all  familiar  with  correspondence  study,  uni- 
versity extension  lyceum  and  chautauqua,  Farmer  Short 
Courses,  Business  Administration,  Consular  Service,  highway 
engineering,  and  similar  odd  courses.  But  now  we  find  schools  of 
navigation,  schools  of  aviation,  Play  Schools,  Short  Courses  Cor 
Merchants,  Schools  of  Methods  for  Pastors,  courses  in  jewelry 
designing,  wool  grading,  stock  judging,  supervision  of  children's 
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gardening,  retail  store  management,  aesthetic  dancing,  rural 
politics,  social  engineering,  secretarial  ethics,  and  office  practice, 
as  well  as  wireless  service  for  farmers  and  film  service  for 
schools !  And  this  list  only  scratches  the  surface  of  the  thous- 
ands of  courses  offered  in  American  schools. 


The  University  of  Chicago  announces  only  600  courses  for 
its  summer  session.     Seems  as  though  a  student  ought  to  find 


something  he  'd  like  to  take  in  that  list. 


CREIGHTONIANTICS 


379 


CREIGhTOINIAINTICS 


"Wiff  Par  Excellance" 

An  angelic  face  and  a  Venus-like  form 
Are  as  nothing  to  the  prudent  young  man  ; 
His  ideal  of  beauty  is  a  far  better  norm, 
He  wants  a  wife  who  can  handle  a  pan. 

A  wife  who  can  cook  digestible  stuff, 

Who  can  Avield  a  needle,  and  dance  ; 

Who  can  stand  quite  a  bit,  and  never  get  rough 

When  asked  to  mend  Daddy's  pants. 

A  wife  who  can  shovel  the  snow  strewn  walk 
When  the  storm  piles  things  up  seven  feet ; 
A  wife  never  guilty  of  sassy  back-talk, 
But  ever  quite  winsome  and  sweet. 

A  wife  who  can  clean  out  the  cellar 
When  the  rubbish  gathers  too  thick ; 
Who'll  do  what  Sweet  Papa '11  tell  her 
And  do  it  real  snappy  and  quick. 

A  wife  who  can  handle  a  lawn-mower 

And  keep  the  terrace  in  trim ; 

Who  in  spring  time  will  take  down  the  storm-door 

'Cause  she  knows  it'll  surely  please  him. 

A  wife  who  '11  get  all  the  screens  out 

And  paint  them  and  put  them  in  place ; 

And  surprise  her  Sweet  Daddy  with  saur  kraut 

When  he  comes  staggering  home  from  the  race. 

A  wife  who  will  put  in  a  new  shingle 
When  the  wind  gets  to  blowing  around ; 
Who  will  never  once  wish  she  were  single 
Or  buried  six  feet  under  the  ground. 
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A  wife  who  will  make  the  garden  grow 
In  a  manner  that 's  wonderfully  qnaint ; 
Who  in  the  spring  will  dress  the  bungalow 
In  a  coat  of  beautiful  green  paint. 

A  wife  who  resents  hubby's  greeting 
Of  an  unrighteous  biff  on  the  head 
•     And  decides  to  give  him  a  beating, 
But  beats  the  rugs  instead. 

If  such  there  be,  go  mark  her.  well ; 

For  her  my  heart  begins  to  swell. 

High  though  her  title  and  proud  though  her  name, 

A  flapper  like  her  I  could  easily  tame. 

Editor's  Note: — Not  to  mention  the  metre  (a  distinct 
Creightonianticism,  we  suppose),  allow  us  to  say: 

If  such  there  be,  go  grab  the  same 

And  see  a  grapevine  wrap  your  frame  ; 

Hard  though  her  Avork  and  changed  though  her  name, 

A  flapper  like  her  you  wouldn't  have  to  tame. 


It  is  certainly  marvelous  how  some  men  will  succeed.  As  a  pug- 
ilist Robt.  W.  has  fought  only  one  main  go  and  yet  his  success  rang  out 
clear  and  distinct  at  the  Gym  the  night  of  the  Union  Smoker.  Don't 
be  alarmed — he  was  only  the  time  keeper. 


The  weekly  debate  between  Dutch  and  Harolt  B.  will  take  place  at 
Dave's  next  Tuesday  night.  The  meeting  will  be  opened  with  a  se- 
lection from  Mozart.  Dutch  is  an  experienced  debater  having  made  his 
first  appearance  on  the  stage  in  South  Dakota.  At  present  he  is  fight- 
ing the  efforts  of  the  New  Monia  R.  R.  to  abolish  the  stage  up  there. 


Undoubtedly  the  Department  of  Education  will  be  filled  next  year. 
The  acquisition  of  the  new  practice  school  across  the  way  serves  as  the 
special  drawing  card.  Even  sleek  little  Edgar  will  probably  aspire  to 
the  pedagogical  profession. 

I>ut  for  the  present  you  can  always  see  Lee  Wearing*  a  smile. 
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Ed.  Maloney,  a  journalist  of  some  rank,  says  thai  a  ma^could  fall 
a  hundred  feet  provided  he  fell  on  soft  coal.  Sounds  all-right,  coming 
from  a  minor. 


Although  the  state  inspector  has  been  rather  slow  aboul  granting 
our  poetic  license,  we  can't  blame  him  a  darned  bit.     Look— 
Poe  had  his  Helen.    Why  can't  I? 
But  when  I  say  ' '  For  you  I  'd  die ' ' 
She  thinks  she's  caught  me  in  a  lie. 
And  when  I'm  watching  Dad  Time  fly 
I  raise  my  eyes  up  to  the  sky 
And  make  myself  think  I  try 
Not  to  remember  days  gone  by 
When  I  go  out  with  some  Phi  Chi 
And  get  teed  up  on  corn  and  rye. 
But  tell  me,  dear,  please  tell  me  why 
You  gave  to  me  the  cold,  cold  eye 
Because  I  said  your  apple  pie 
Was  just  exactly  like  the  Y? 
An  unknown  quantity  of  dough 
And  crust  galore.    i\]1  Nevermore! 


The  Bunk-Hobnails  Dictionary,  edited  by  Julius  Segar  Humphrey 
and  dedicated  to  Father  Meyer,  will  soon  be  off  the  press.  Then  the 
English  language  will  be  off  feed. 


Now  that  Deiter  has  his  state  license  he  onght  to.  realize  that  he's 
in  a  dead  class. 


Sketches  by  Booze 
II 

THE    CLIMAX 

During  the  holy  season  Booze,  to  his  great  chagrin,  was  excluded 
from  many  of  his  usual  haunts.  Strange  as  it  may  seem,  that  is  the 
truth.  As  a  matter  of  fact  he  is  now  just  beginning  to  win  back  that 
affection  of  which  the  boys  have  so  long  deprived  him. 

Nevertheless  the  old  rascal  managed  to  make  his  way  into  tin- 
Sanctum  early  one  morning  (Ash  Wednesday,  to  be  precise)  and  to  his 
great  surprise  found  the  atmosphere  in  that  spacious  salon  in  a  condi- 
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tion  of  remarkable  rarity.  The  consequent  cerebral  clarity  experienced 
by  Booze  caused  him  to  seek  an  explanation  for  the  absence  of  those 
aromatic  gases  emited  by  ye  redolent  dudeen.  And  this  he  did  quietly, 
persistently,  and  accrurately,  as  is  his  wont. 

The  Ed.,  of  course,  was  seated  on  his  dorsal  regions  supporting 
himself  by  the  third  cervical  vertebra  artfully  hooked  over  the  back  of 
His  chair.  As  modern  parlance  would  have  it,  he  was  perched  on  his 
collar  button  reading  that  well-known  classic  "Cinderella,  A  Peep  at 
The  Pumpkin  Industry.'* 

Now  that  into  which  is  dumped  the  hod,  into  which  is  dropped  the 
match,  and  in  which  are  deposited  dead  soldiers  ad  inf.  was  some  dis- 
tance away  on  the  floor.    That  as  an  explanation  for  what  is  to  follow. 

When  spoken  to  the  Ed.,  so  Booze  observed,  answered  rather  heav- 
ily and  with  considerable  difficulty  as  though  he  were  annoyed  by 
some  incumberance  in  the  oral  aperture.  To  avoid  embarrassment 
Booze  would  occasionally  look  aside  and  gaze  fixedly  at  the  strange 
works  of  art  hung  on  the  walls  of  the  den  in  question.  But  each  time 
he  did  so  his  reveries  were  disturbed  by  strange  noises,  as  of  rubber 
boots  splashing  in  puddles  to  the  accompaniment  of  a  fire  gong.  Sist — 
Bong,  Sist — Bong.  Something  was  producing  monophonic  modulations 
from  the  cast  iron  adornment  above  referred  to. 

41  What  could  that  be?"  asked  Booze. 

"Search  me,"  replied  the  Ed.  But  he  always  spoke  more  clearly 
after  such  interruptions. 

Booze  was  stumped.  Here  was  a  second  mystery.  It  was  not  long, 
however,  before  other  agents  co-operated  .to  relieve  his  mental  stress, 
for  in  walked  debonaire  Eddie  Norris.    His  first  words  were : 

"Well,  Bob,  where  is  it?" 

"Over  there  in  my  drawer,"  drawled  the  lengthy  classicist. 

Whereupon  Eddie  extracted  from  the  drawer  a  hugh  (20c  size) 
plug  of  luscious  Climax  and  did  full  justice  to  the  same. 

Ah  me!  Tis  strange  what  men  will  do.  For  penitential  reasons 
they  give  up  the  dread  narcotic  in  its  vaporous  form  and  then,  in  the 
hardness  of  their  hearts,  take  to  the  compressed. 


0  Aspirin  my  head  aches  for  you 


Go  home  now,  the  show  is  over. 
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Band  Concert 
A  new  era  in  Creighton  musical 
activities  was  inaugurated;  with 
the  Band  Concert  at  the  Univer- 
sity Auditorium  on  March  20. 
Under  the  direction  of  Professor 
Cox,  the  Band  gave  a  very  enjoy- 
able program  to  a  large  and  ap- 
preciative audience.  Every  num- 
ber was  well  rendered  and  gener- 
ously applauded.  The  vocal  solos 
of  Mr.  Clifford  Long  and  Mr. 
Matthew  Severin  were  well  re- 
ceived, the  singers  being  encored 
several  times. 

The  program  was  as  follows : 

1.  March — "Gardes  du  Corps" Hall 

2.  Overture — "Spick  and  Span".... 

Jewell 


Vocal   Solo — Selected    

Mr.  Clifford  Long 


(a)  Waltz — "June"    Baxter 

(b)  Intermezzo — -"Shades    of 
Night"  Friedland 

Selection — "Prince    Charming" 
King 


Vocal   Solo — Selected   

Mr.  Matthew  Severin 


(a)  Humoresque-"Peter  Gink" 
Cobb 

(b)  Humoresque  —    "Shoutin' 
Liza  Trombone"  Fillmore 

Medley  —  "Best     Loved     Irish 
Melodies." Arranged  by  Hayes 


This  concert  marks  the  first 
public  appearance  of  the  Band 
since  its  reorganization.  Until  the 
beginning  of  the  present  year  it 
was  a  part  of  the  R.  O.  T.  C.  and 
its  membership  was  limited  almost 
entirely  to  the  Arts  College  and 
High  School.  Since  January,  how- 
ever, it  has  been  separated  from 
the  Military  Department  and  has 
become  a  University  organization. 

Special  credit  is  due  to  the  men 
from  the  professional  colleges  for 
the  way  they  have  upheld  their 
share  of  the  work,  despite  the  dif- 
ficulty of  their  courses.  The  suc- 
cess of  this  initial  performance 
was  due  largely  to  their  efforts 
and  ability. 

It  is  planned  to  make  the  Band 
Concert  an  annual  or  perhaps  a 
semi-annual  event.  If  the  pro- 
gress made  up  to  the  present  time 
is  any  indication  of  what  will  be 
done  in  the  future,  if  is  certain 
that  in  a  short  time  Creighton  will 
be  represented  by  one  of  the  best 
university  bands  in  the  West. 
—John  Otte. 
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MEDICAL 

The  recent  meeting  of  the  Amer- 
ican College  of  Physicians  held  in 
Rochester  the  3rd,  and  in  Minn- 
eapolis the  4th,  5th,  and  6th  was 
attended  by  Drs.  Rielly,  Dishong, 
and  Sachs,  members  of  the  Faculty 
and  Fellows  of  that  organization. 
Dr.  Heagy  likewise  attended  the 
meetings. 


Professor  Levine  lias  returned 
from  Birmingham.  Ala.,  where 
lie  attended  the  National  Conven- 
tion of  the  American  Chemical  So- 
ciety held  there  April  5th  to  8th. 
He   appeared   on  the   program   of 


the  Biologic  Division  with  a  paper 
on  Vitamines. 


Dr.  Jos.  Malloy,  '21  now  serv- 
ing his  internship  at  St.  Joseph's 
has  been  notified  that  he  has  been 
appointed  a  Fellow  in  Medicine  at 
the  Mayo  Foundation  in  Roches- 
ter. His  term  of  service  is  for 
three  years  starting  July  1st,  1922. 


Professors  Duncan,  Wolcott,  and 
Clark,  who  are  to  spend  the  sum- 
mer in  study  abroad,  sailed  April 
16th  from  New  York  for  Liver- 
pool on  the  Baltic.  Drs.  Wolcott 
and  Clark  will  go  on  at  once  to 
Vienna   to   start   their   work   and 
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will  be  joined  later  by  Dr.  Duncan 
who  plans  to  spend  some  time  in 
hospitals  of  London  and  Edinburg 
before  going  on  to  the  Continent. 


A  communication  to  the  Phi 
Rho  Sigma  Fraternity  from  Dr. 
F.  1>.  Gillespie,  '16,  locates  him  at 
Kennecott,  Alaska,  where  he  is 
Surgeon  to  the  Kennecott  Copper 
Corporation.  He  has  recently  been 
appointed  a  member  of  the  Terri- 
todial  Board  of  Medical  Exam- 
iners. Within  another  year  he  ex^ 
pects  to  return  to  the  States  and 
again  take  up  his  residence  here. 


Dr.  Jas.  Gasson,  '98,  of  Carl- 
stadt  Alta,  Canada,  was  a  visitor 
at  the  school  during  the  month. 
This  is  Dr.  Gasson 's  first  trip  to 
Omaha  since  he  left  here  at  the 
time  of  his  graduation,  24  years 
ago,  and  he  was  very  much  im- 
pressed by  the  growth  of  the  city 
and  University  in  that  time. 

The  following  members  of  the 
Senior  Class  have  been  notified  of 
their  appointment  to  internships 
at  St.  Joseph's  Hospital  for  the 
coming  year :  Gardner,  Kenny, 
Schmitz,  II.  Collins,  Broz,  and 
Cook. 


The  Library  acknowledges  with 
thanks  the  substantial  donation  of 
books  recently  made  by  Dr.  Jos. 
Cridel,  a  member  of  the  Faculty 
of  the  Department  of  Anatomy. 


The  Phi  Rho  Sigma  announce 
the  results  of  their  annual  election 
of  officers  as  follows:  Pres.,  Law- 
rence Growney;  Vice-pres.,  Frank 
Webber;  Treas.,  Clifford  Long; 
Corresponding  Secy.,  Milton  Car- 
rig;  Recording  Sec,  Ray  Wal- 
lerias;  Sen.  Ward,  Charles  Koeh- 
ler. 

The  Sophomore  Class  while 
awaiting  the  arrival  of  their  pro- 
fessor in  the  Physiology  Lecture 
Room  were  favored  with  a  brief 
address  by  Dean  Schulte  on  "Con- 
ductivity". The  full  text  of  his 
remarks  is  given  here.  "Good 
morning,  gentlemen.  I  have  just 
had  a  report  from  one  of  your  pro- 
fessors that  you  are  a  very  well 
behaved  class.  I  feel  sure  thai 
you  will  agree  with  me  when  I 
say  that  I  have  been  badly  misin- 
formed. ' ' 

It  appeal's  that  it  may  be  neces- 
sary to  get  a  governess  or  a  nurse 
maid  for  some  of  the  boys  to  save 
the  reputation  of  the  class. 


In  the  March  23rd  edition  of  the 
Remsen  Bell  Enterprise  is  a  front 
page  item  announcing  the  addi- 
tion to  the  equipment  of  the  High 
School  chemical  laboratory  of  a 
"bottle  of  specific  gravity''.  From 
this  incident  we  can  see  how  gen- 
erous the  school  board  is  in  pro- 
viding the  students  there  with  all 
the     latest    scientific     instruments 
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and  devices.  It  accounts  for  Tub- 
by Kestel's  thorough  grounding 
in  the  academic  sciences.  Moral : 
If  you  live  in  a  Fraternity  House 
and  get  the  home  town  Blatt, 
don't  permit  it  to  lie  around  loose. 


means  of  removing  this  substance 
which  seems  to  be  inhibiting  the 
fermentative  action  which  the  di- 
rections say  is  so  essential  ? 


Will  the  brilliant  discovery,  by 
some  members  of  the  Junior  Class 
in  Hygiene  and  Public  Health,  that 
the  process  of  chlorinating  city 
water  renders  it  unsuitable  for  a 
medium  for  yeast  suspensions 
have  an  effect  to  make  more  de- 
sirable those  locations  for  prac- 
tice where  it  is  unnecessary  to 
thus  treat  the  wafer  supply? 
Wouldn't  it  be  better  to  devise  a 


This  squib  recalls  to  our  mind 
1  he  fact  that  we  had  a  good  story 
on  Carrig,  but  were  bought  off 
from  writing  it  up  with  three  little 
fluid  contributions,  which  indicat- 
ed that  the  municipal  water  plant 
in  Columbus  does  not  use  the 
chlorine  process  of  purification. 


The  secret  of  the  phenomena! 
social  success  of  one  prominent 
member  of  the  Sophomore  class 
has   recentlv   been   solved.     Steve 
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Rohwer  has  figured  it  out  that  the 
trick  spherical  buttons  on  the  coat 
and  vest  of  "Limosene  Joe's" 
Sunday  evening  suit  will  slip 
gracefully  in  and  out  of  the 
meshes  of  that  fine  rectilinear 
structure  which  forms  such  a  val- 
uable asset  to  the  present  day  co- 
iffure, and  leaving  it  undamaged 
merit  a  subsequent  call  ...  ad  in- 
finitum. Some  of  the  boys  who 
have  failed  to  survive  the  first 
night  might  investigate  this. 


LAW 

While  it  is  a  matter  which 
should  not  even  so  much  as  be 
mentioned  among  men,  a  certain 
scurrilous  report  has  gone  abroad 
whicli  cannot  be  allowed  to  stand 
unanswered  without  peril  to  the 
honor  and  integrity  of  our  school 
and  its  members.  The  canard  has 
been  disseminated  through  the 
daily  sheets  that  a  law  student 
was  found  inebriated  and  haled 
into  the  city  bastile,  'where  he 
wept  on  the  judge's  shoulder  and 
sobbed  out  a  story  of  how  hard 
the  law  students  have  to  work 
without  respite  or  opportunity  for 


recreation — all  of  which  has  a  low 
depressing  effect,  relieveable  only 
by  hard  likker.  (The  culprit  re- 
membered Shakespeare's  ''Di- 
seases desperate  grown  by  desper- 
ate appliances  are  relieved.') 
The  judge  in  righteous  fury  blazed 
forth  indicting  all  law  students  as 
themselves  not  observing  the  law. 
It  needs  no  delicate  process  of 
elimination  to  gather  what  law 
students  were  meant,,  inasmuch 
as  Omaha  harbors  only  one  law 
school  of  note,  A  .  .  .  Hem.  Now 
here's  where  our  righteous  indig- 
nation comes  in.  What,  what, 
what,  what,,  ditto,  ditto,  ditto 
?  ?  ?  ?  Buncombe,  flapdoodle 
and  froth.  Impossible;  we  ain't 
that  kind  of  ladies,  as  to  be  looking 
long  and  lovingly  into  the  bottom 
of  the  cup. 

But  did  you  ever  hear  a  fellow 
caught  red-handed  tell  the  truth? 
Tf  our  experience  serves  us  right, 
harking  back  to  the  dear  damp 
days  beyond  recall,  one  who  is 
piffiicated  often  labors  under  the 
hallucination  that  he  is  something 
better  than  he  really  are — a  presi- 
dent, a  governor  or  a.  law  student 
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instead  of  a  plain  medic  or  dent. 
Now  there's  the  solution  of  the 
deep,  dark,  dank  and  dire  mys- 
tery.    Our  brotherhood  is  cleared. 


We  were  a  little  afraid  when 
that  first  came  out  that  there 
might  be  some  foundation  for  the 
report,  but  the  Colonel  says  that 
he  was  in  that  night  and  we  be- 
lieve him,  so  Ave  know  we're  right. 


Meaning  in  bed  at  home,  and 
not  in  a  hand-tooled  steel  bird 
cage  provided  gratis  by  the  city. 


Which  rebuts  the  presumption, 
so  that  the  other  side  must  now 
go  forward  with  its  evidence. 


We  have  a  more  considerate 
faculty  than  those  medics  anyway. 
On  Good  Friday  we  were  the  re- 
cipients of  a  holiday  as  per  the 
school  calendar  which  properly 
denominates  it  as  such.  The  medics 
got  an  "Annual  Spring  Eecess — 
Friday  to  Monday  inclusive," 
which  certainly  causes  us  to  sup- 
press a  titter.  They  shouldn't 
tease  the  children  down  there  that 
way. 


Omiomiomiomiomy,  did  you 
pipe  the  shining  new  sombreros 
and  other  head  pieces.  "In  the 
Spring,  a  young  man's  fancy, 
etc.",    as    Adam,    the    old    brick, 


said  to  Eve,  his  spare  rib.    Hark, 
Hark,  the  lark — Ta-de-da. 


We  also  have  a  bone  to  pick 
with  the  Dents.  We  want  them  to 
quit  terrifying  our  freshmen  into 
conniption  fits  every  recess  by  dis- 
guising themselves  as  Ku  Klux 
Klaners  and  marching  around  in 
squads  and  platoons  in  sight  of 
the  Law  school.  It  has  gone  to 
such  an  extent  that  the  boys  will 
not  go  outside  for  their  daily 
cubic  yard  of  ozone  because  of 
these  apparitions  in  butchers 
aprons.  And  the  confinement  is 
beginning  to  tell  on  them,  so  this 
must  stop. 


The  effects  of  the  orgy  of  the 
last  exams  are  still  upon  us.  That 
is  the  reason  that  we  are  so  devoid 
of  news  this  issue — everybody  is 
so  careful,  stepping  softly  around, 
so  as  not  to  disturb  those  correct- 
ing the  papers. 


We  have  run  out  of  felicitous 
phrases  with  which  to  describe 
the  Barristers'  last  sorty  into  the 
social  field  on  St.  Patrick's  night 
at  the  Blackstone.  Briefly  it  was 
a  knockout,  which  has  a  world  of 
meaning,  we'll  tell  the  boundless 
universe. 


We  cannot  forego  commenting 
upon  Ralph  Powell's  good  fortune 
and  extending  him  our  congratu- 
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lations  through  this  column.  We'll 
forget  that  by  his  sudden  depart- 
ure for  Europe  with  the  rich  bene- 
factress who  asked  him  to  share 
her  wealth,  he  threw  a  perfectly 
good  tennis  team-in-the-making 
into  the  gutter.  But  it  isn't  every 
day  that  one  can  make  his  fortune 
while  he's  in  his  twenties.  We 
expect  that  we'll  be  dead  by  the 
time  we  make  ours,  which  will 
help  us  nary  a  bit  then — unless  of 
course  we  resemble  some  rich 
ladv's  deceased  son. 


The  Retreat  and  Mission  for  the 
professional  students,  conducted 
by  Father  McDonnell,  a  Knights 
of  Columbus  chaplain,  at  the  Uni- 
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versity  chapel  every  evening  dur- 
ing the  week  of  March  25— April 
2,  was  well  attended  by  students 
of  the  Law  department.  These  ser- 
vices were  greatly  appreciated  by 
those  students  who  had  made  their 
Retreat  regularly  while  studying 
at  the  Arts  college  and  were  a 
pleasant  surprise  to  those  who 
had  never  had  the  opportunity  to 
partake  in  a  college  Retreat. 


Well,  that's  all  the  bologna   on 
the  bill  of  fare  this  time. 


ARTS 

No  news.  Everything  normal. 
Following  the  catalogue  of  annual 
events  Father  Rigge  got  off  that 
famous  one  about  the  long  March. 


B.  A.  Hennessy 
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At  last  we're  on  the  home 
stretch.  The  quarterly  tests  are 
over,  the  spring  recess  is  over, 
everything  is  over  save  the  final 
struggle.  We  have  just  one  more 
steep  hill  to  climb,  and  when  we 
reach  the  top,  "Oh  Boy!  Ain't  it 
a  grand  and  glorious  feeling." 


In  a  recent  try-out  Frank  Wick- 
hem,  Meade  Mohun,  and  Lester 
Palmer  were  selected  to  represent 
the  Oratorical  Association  in  a 
debate  against  the  team  of  the 
Law  School. 


Father  Kaufmann  says  Bob  Pat- 
ton  is  a  good  fellow  and  that  "he 
likes  to  work,  but  not  between 
meals."  However  that  may  be, 
the  bonny  Robert  said  "Yes, 
Father." 


The  Intercollegiate  English  Es- 
say Contest,  in  which  a  large  num- 
ber of  the  Arts  students  partici- 
pated, was  held  on  March  22.  The 
subject  was  "College  Education 
and  College  Life  as  a  Factor  in 
the  Building  up  of  Character." 
The  three  best  papers  were  sent 
to  St.  Louis  where  the  final  judg- 
ing is  done. 


The  Intercollegiate  Latin  Con- 
test was  held  on  April  3.  Members 
of  all  the  College  Latin  classes 
took  part. 


On  April  7  was  held  the  prelim- 
inary to  the  College  Elocution 
Contest,  which  will  take  place  on 
the  evening  of  April  28. 


Of  all  the  young  historians 
whom  Creighton  University  is 
about  to  turn  out,  one  of  the  most 
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prominent  is  Carroll  R.  Mullen. 
Now  Carroll  is  ever  anxious  to 
learn  historical  truths  and  facts 
and  it  seems  that  his  thirst  for 
knowledge  can  never  be  satisfied. 
Whenever  anything  comes  up 
which  C.  R.  thinks  needs  elucida- 
tion he  takes  it  upon  himself  to 
ask  Father  Kaufmann  for  further 
enlightenment.  The  other  day 
our  little  playmate  was  curious  to 
know  when  Blaine,  or  some  other 
statesman  died.  He  received  the 
conclusive  answer,  "At  the  end 
of  his  life." 


The  Essay  in  Evidences  of  Re- 
ligion was  submitted  on  April  18 
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by  all  the  Catholic  students  of  the 
Arts  College.  The  subject  was 
"Why  Concern   about  Religion." 


PHARMACY 

Mr.  T.  J.  Leary,  A.  B.,  secretary 
of  the  Harle-Haas  Drug  Co.,  Coun- 
cil Bluffs,  Iowa,  gave  a  lecture  on 
"The  Wholesale  Druggist"  on 
March  9.  Mr.  Leary  is  a  grad- 
uate of  the  Creighton  Arts  De- 
partment. 


That  gay,  friendly  smile  was 
absent  from  Farrell's  countenance 
early  one  morning  when  we  ar- 
rived in  the  Chemistry  Labora- 
tory. Not  more  than  a  minute 
elapsed  before  we  were  compelled 
to  dodge  some  of  his  instruments 
that  should  be  handled  with  care ; 
his  words  and  phrases  were  also 
roughly  and  forcefully  expressed. 
Not  daring  to  venture  too  close, 
we  finally  discovered  that  he  was 
involved^  in  some  delicate  volu- 
metric work.  He  apparently  met 
with  little  success,  for  he  soon 
placed  the  few  remaining  unbrok- 
en utensils  in  his  desk  and  de- 
parted. But.alas!  The  evil  work 
was  done and  he  spent  the  day  in 


UNIVERSITY    NOTES  393 


this     ''happy"     mood.       If     Mr.  reports  are  ou1   and   proved  satis 

Briggs  notices  this  article  he  will  factory.        I>nt      sonic     discussion 
get    another    idea    on    "How    to  arose  about  the  marks   in   quanti- 
start  the  day  wrong. "  tative  analysis.     Sonic  of  the   Pel- 
lows  claim  they  wrote  a  perfect 
pap  r,     but     still     their     reports 
We    wonder    why    sonic    of    the  showed    only    S.V>  :    while    others 
analytical    balances    arc    kept    in  admitted   they   fell   down   on   sonic 
such      perfect      condition     lately,  of  the  questions  and  they  also  re- 
Some  think  it  due  to  the  fact  that  ceived  85$ .    What  about  the  other 
the  Dean's  patience  was  finally  ex-  15%?     Oh   this   is  a   cruel   world! 
hausted.    Still,  we  all  admire  Prof.  If  anyone  is  in  doubt  about   their 
Fitz-Simon    for   his    infinite    store  grades    consult    Prof.    Pitz-Simon 
of   patience.      Last   month's   exam  and  anxieties  will  soon  be  relieved. 
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